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(gulp) the whole place 

IS MOVING i rr 16 AN 

earthquake : 



I'VE GOT TO GET OUT OF 
HERE BEFORE THE WHOLE 
BUILDING , ^ — ' 

COLLAPSES^ k |Nr- 



X DON'T WANT TO BE 
TRAPPED UNDER ALL 
THIS DEBRIS' ^ 



THERE GOES THE 
HOTEL! I DIDN'T GET 
OUT A MOMENT 700 . 
I SOON 



GOOD BOY, MIDNITE j I KNEW 
YOU'D BE HERE / 



THAT BOY— HE'S TOO SCARED TO 

■ r-gfB Mrwe! HE'LL 8E KILLED 

BY THAT FALLING 
TREE t 



COME ON, MIDNITE/ 

WE'VE GOT A JOB J HUH- 
. TODO - 
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r) /SOMETHING'S GOT TO 8E DONE 

f L BEFORE THEY TRAMPLE EACH 

) GIT A OTHER TO PEATH i -t 

/ OUTTA h — -y- --. _ 

my , < ^AJ 

way. J ( /f TT\ A. 



A THESE PEOPLEARE 
SO FRIGHTENED THEY 
DON'T KNOW WHAT 
THEY'RE DOING ! > 



'MAYBE THIS WILL ' — s 
8RING THEM TO THEIR 
^SENSES ! — < 



/*! HATE TO DO THIS,' 



TAKE IT X BOYDS RIGHT, ' 
EASY, FOLKS. FOLKS.' MAYBE 
THAT'S THE \ HE CAN HELP 
ONLY COMMON- 1 US! > 

SENSE WAY .' _ ■ r<: 



FOLKS, BUT THE 
FIRST ONE WHO 
MOVES GETS _ 
SHOT! , ^ 



I SUGGEST L 
WE ALL HEAD , 
FOR THE RIVER! 
THERE'S NO 
DANGER OF 
FALLING ) N 
BUILDINGS J 
DOWN 
THERE/ 



BUT WHAT ABOU-T 
\THE RIVER IT- 
SELF-— WON'T ' 
/THET OVERFLOW 
'FROM THE EARTH- 
' — -v QUAKE ? 



A FEW MINUTES 



THAT’S THE CHANCE we’ll 
HAVE TO TAKE Z COME ON . 



YOU WERE RIGHT, 8ILL.' I CAN 
HEAR THE NOISE FROM THE , 
BUILDINGS COLLAPSING IN J 
TOWN FROM HERE / p — ^ 
ITS A LUCKY THING J ITS NOT 
FOR US YOU -X OVER YET 
LEAD US AWAY 9L SON _ 
SAFELY : —riff. 
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WE'VE SOT TO 
FIND ANOTHER. 
PLACE FOR THEM 
TO SETTLE V 
THERE'S NO 7 s 
OTHER ANSWER. . 



^THEY'LL NEVER. \ HERElS A FINE 'J I- 
FORSET YOU FOR) PIECE OF ‘SJ 
WHAT YOU'RE /TERRITORY, BOYD.' 1. 
COINS TO HELP ) IT'S GOT LOTS OF 
THEM ! ^/NATURAL ADVANTA6ES-- 



WHAT DO you 
MEAN ? > 



/---BUT THERE 
ARE A LOT OF ^ 
DISADVANTAGES, 

V\ TO °* ^ 



J THE GOVERNMENT NEVER 
OPENED THIS TERRITORY 
BECAUSE IT CONSIDERED IT 
TOO HAZARDOUS l 



'WELL, BEFORE YOU REACH K 
I THAT LANO, THERE ARE SOME 

BAD RIVERS TO CROSS I 

AND WHAT'S WORSE, SOME / 
i 8AD INDIANS, TOO! 



/ I’VE SEEN 
/ THOSE PEOPLE, 
/ SIR THEY 
[ HAVE THE K~i 
'COURAGE TO | 
FACE ANV- / I 

thins i y 1 



IN WHAT 
WAY, SIR: 



HAZARDOUS ! 



THEY CAN STAKE 
THEIR CLAIMS 
WHEN THEY SET 
THERE ? _ _ 



MY SECRETARY WILL YOU'VE SIVEN THOSE HOME- 
ARRANSE TO PROVlOE ] LESS PEOPLE NEW HOPE, | 
YOU WITH FOOD AND I GOVERNOR l THEY'LL NEVER ■ 
SUPPLIES FOR YOUR /FORGET YOU FOR THIS I rrT. 
IMMEDIATE NEEDS.' jl GOODBYE, SIR. 1 y-— 1 



FINE I LL SEE TO ALL THAT 

- sir ; 
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^HOORAY, IT'S BILL BOY pi 



YEAH, WHUTS ' 
| ©ONNA HAPPEN 
TO U© ? < 



WHUT DID THE 6 
GOVERNOR SAY ! 
IS HE GONNA 
, HELP U& ? aft 



I KNEW I COULD 
COUNT ON THE 
GOVERNOR TO 
HELP USi 



THERE'S ENOUGH FOOD AND MEDl- 
Sar> — . -r CINE IN THE WAGON 
U TO TAKE CARE OF 

II OUR IMMEDIATE . 

■ NEEDS— ^ 



■ SUT THE GOVER- 



<0 AFTER 80VP TEaS HIS STORY-- 



NOR'S ALSO TAKEN 
CARE OF YOUR Ji 

FUTURE M 

NEEDS.' 



■■AND \THETfe GREAT.' I'LL LEAD 
THATSWUH FOLKS TO THE NEW r 
what /territory; 

1 HE < 7 — HA, HA l AS 

TOLD V I LEADER T CAN HAVE FIRST 
ME* Jir-i' PICK OF THE LAND' 



WHUT DO YUH 
MEAN, BILL? 



JIT SEEMS A V 
MITE UNFAIR l 
V.TUH AWARD^ 
'WTHE NEW V 
7} LAND ON A > 
a (first come . 
■WBASIS,^^ 



HOLD ON, HOSKINS .' AVEAH.THAT V 
WE'RE NOT GOING TO /SOUNDS LIKE , 
HAVE ANY SELF- A FAIR. I 

APPOINTED LEADERS M DEAL: I'M 
WE'LL HOLD A CONTEST J WITH YUH ! 
AND THE BEST SHOT S'-, f ^_S \ 
AMONG THE MEN // \| 

IS THE LEADER' / ■ -L/Z. U 



THAT'S A GOOD SUGGESTION . 
\ WE'LL MAKE A TARGET AND 

) THE MAN WHO GETS A . ' 

' BULL'S-EYE WILL. BE J 
Y THE LEADER .' I 



BUT WHAT ABOUT J YOU WON'T HAVE 
ME, BILL? AND r-^TO SHOOT FRECK- 
THE OTHER. /LES: WE'LL TAKE 
KIDS WHO VcARE OF YOU KIDS 
HAVE NO TNWHEN WE GET TO 
FOLKS? WHOS )THE NEW TERRITORY. 
GOING TO XYOU'LLSET YOUR r 
SHOOT FOR /LAND TO MAKE A JtA 
sUST^/YHCVAE, TOO^j— i^j 
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/tFhE TARGET HAS BEEN SET UP AMP THE CONTEST IS UNDER WAY- 
J IT g, BQYOS TURN 



M READY FOR 
r THREE SHOTS . 



TeS chance 1 +io 
Jl'BRICK MOKTARp ° 
I'meprolo caeaner - 0 
ll HAP POIZIbR -J- a 

tom 



GOSH, I HOPE HE DOES 
. WELL .'HE'S MY ■ , 
JS~a HERO,.' JE 



'CRAWLIN’ SAGEBRUSH 

I NEVER SAW SUCH w 

. SHOOTING IN AA V M~¥ 

r UFE •' >, 



THREE 

BULL'S-EYES. 

. • GOSH l 



"THE THINS TO DO NOW V' W '^'H 
IS SET A GOOD NIGHTS /THET RUINS * 
RESTS WE'RE STARTING \MY PLANS 
THE FIRST THING IN THE FOR NOW 
AAORNlNG l THE SOVER- /BUT I'M NOT 
NOR'S PROMISED US / GIVING UP l 
SOME WAGONS /— 

, BY THEN i y 



GEE, BILL, r JUST F HA, HA l TAKE 
KNEW YOU’D DO /IT EASY, THE 
IT/ YOU'LL MAKE A WORLO IS A 
THE BEST LEADER (BIS PLACE j 
IN THE WORLO A 



IHE NEXT MORNING- 
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WE'VE GOT A TOUGH TRIP AHEAO OF US, 
BUT NOTHING'S GONNA STOP US FROM 
STARTING UP AGIN l ^ 



HOURS LATER - 



SOSH, JUPITER PLUVIUS IS 
^SHORE RICKING UP' c 



I SHORE HOPE^ " — — CL 
I THET NATURAL DAM UP THERE HOLDS 
VTILL WE Grr ACROSS THIS RIVER.' 



HVAR'S MUH T WE'VE GOT TO CROSS 1 
L -VNCE TO 6ETYTHE RIVER BEFORE 
“ -K AT THEMjTHE STORM GETS WORSE: 
PER NOT < THEN WE'LL CAMP FOR 
MAKING ME 3 THE NIGHT t >■ -r4 



HURRY — 
THERE'S NO 
TIME TO 
.LOSE.' > 



riT PROBABLY 
WILL TAKE SOME 
TIME BEFORE THEY 
ALL GET v 

ACROSS.' /T'7 



Cgulp) 

LOOK l 



'THE DAM— \ 
- IT BROKE l 1 
LOOK AT THAT 
HOLE IN IT' 
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BOYDS- DlRECTlNGTHE MEN 
60 THEY CAN HELP US FIGHT 
THE CURRENT.' TIE THE ROPE 
TO THE SEAT 1 ^ ^ 



HEAVE, MEN - 

HeAVE.' 



OUTPULUNG 
iRRENT { 



WE'RE SAVED— THANKS 
TO BOYD'S QUICK THINKING, 



ITS A MIGHTY LUCKY 
THING FER US HE'S , 
HYAR ' 



J I'LL GO SET SOME 
DRINKING WATER.' 



I THINK WE CAN ALL ) THAT'S A 
USE SOME DRY / GOOD 
CLOTHESi LET’S ^"SlOEA,, 
H EAD FOR TH E WOOOS ) BOYD i 
WHERE WE CAN START f— ^ 

A FIRE AND CHANGE OUR 11/1 
CLOTHESi \l 



THERE'S NO TELLING HOW 
LONG THIS RAIN'LL KEEP-* 
WAIT/ IT'S STOPPED.' 
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WE WON'T NEED ™ 
ANY ORlNKlNG WATER , 
I BOYD J WE FOUND 
PLENTY LEFT IN gflf 
I THE WAGONS /}Ji 



THEY'VE ALREADY STARTED THE 
FIRES i FROM NOWON I'M GOINS 
I TO KEEP MY EYES OPEN / yjrrff 



I GUESS WE CAN START PlTCH- 
1 ING CAMP RIGHT HERE ' IT's AS 

GOOD A SfOT AS ANY l -«i 

. 'T RECKON 

K BB YO'RE RIGHT ' 



WE CAN START | I'M SHORE ANXIOUS 
MOVING WEST /TUH SIT TUH THE 
THE FIRST < NEW TERRITORY l _ 
THING IN FTaSsm—a. fc-r* 
THE MORNING ! }\ » U 



SHORTLY AFTER- 



YUH 

-THINK OF 
ACCORDINGTOTHEMAP \ JEST 
THE GOVERNOR SHOWED \ ABOUT 
ME, WE'RE NOT FAR FROM JEVERY- 
INDIAN TERRITORY/ X ./THING, 
SUSGEST WE TAKE if BOYD-' a 



1 I'LL STAND ' 
GUARD FOR 
THE FIRST , 
HOUR y 



P^^/THEN I'LL 1 
/I'LL ^ TAKE MY 
TAKE )TURN NEXT. 
THE b-tttS 

secono: J j! 



TURNS 6TAN0ING 
SUARO,' s-r^-rr* 



1 HERE I COULD HEAR 
A PIN DROP/ t 
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■BE INDIAN. 



I CAN'T TAKE THE TWO 
OF YOU AT ONCE---, -- 



I THOUGHT X 
l JUST HEARD 
l SOMETHIN© 
l RUSTLING UP , 
\ THERE l j—tf\ 



r NOW > 
I've sot 

SOME— . 
THIN© 
FOR YOU. 



THERE S NO TELLING HOW MANY INDIANS ARE )f 1 
LURKING AROUND.' I'D BETTER SIGNAL j— Vi 
THE MEN 



INJUNS / f© U l_P / ) 
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I SUGGEST WE BE READY f OR " 
1 THEM IN CASE THEY DECIDE TO PAY 
US ANOTHER VISIT.' h ^ ,-pfl 



/ WAIT. MEN , X A BUT HOW 
/ HAVE AN lOEA! \ CAN YUH i 
| WHY LOOK FOR AVOID -4 
A FIGHT WHEN /TACKLING 
WE CAN AVOID /WITH THEM 
1 IT.' INJUNS? ^ 



WHILE THE INDIANS GO AFTER ‘ — \THET SHORE 1 
THEM, WE CAN SNEAK OUT OF CAMP ) MAKES SENSE , 

AND CONTINUE CTV — . , — WE'RE WITH YUH, 

ON TO THE )/ i BOYD l r 

TERRITORY WE J' „ lO)/' 

HAVE MARKED J aOT # 

OUTi V/ ~ -Vs IffBte, 



W ALL WE 
HAVE TO DO IS 
DRESS UP A FEW 
DUMMIES AND 
SACRIFICE A 
FEW WAGONS / ■ 



SHORTLY BEFORE MIDNIGHT- 



THAT INOIAN TRIBE CAN'T BE 
TOO FAR FROM HERE 



/ THERE'S THE CAMP- 
/ -AND THERE'S 
ONLY ONE SENTRY 

'standing guard: 



THEY'RE SO BUSY GITTING THE C 
WAGONS READY THEY OlDN'T NOTICE 
ME SNEAK OUT 
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holo rr! r think. i heard some- 
thing MOVE ON THE OTHER SIDE 
-r OF THE PASS.' 



THAR'S NOTHING WRONG 
WITH AAV EARS, BUT I’LL BE 
. PURNEO IF I HEAR 
f —i ANYTH I NSl>i ff 



I CAIN'T HEAR. ^ 
A THING, EITHER 
ME8BE VO’RE JUST 
IMAGINING IT, J 
BOYD.' 



I WAS RIGHT.' THERE IS 
SOMETHING MOVING ON 
THE OTHER SIDE OF V 
-r THAT PASS l 



IF IT WEREN'T FEKTHE ' — ■* 
FACT THET HE’S BEEN RIGHT 
SO OFTEN, I’D SWEAR HE’S 
GONE PLUMB LOCO l j- 



\ YOU MEN STAY HERE l 
I’M GOING TO DO 
SOME INVESTIGATING. 



X KNOW THOSE SOUNDS u ' s 
CAME FROM HUMANS i X HOPE 
WE AREN'T RUNNING INTO > 
r MORE TROUBLE / , 
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(GULP) THOSE ARE 



THOSE INDIANS AREN'T ) 

< HERE BY ACCIOEMT.' *“ 
THEY KNEW WE WERE 
HEADING. THIS WAY l 
ft THAT WEANS ONLY 
■ / ONE THINS —SOME* 
BODY TOLD THEM 
3 OUR ROUTE j ^ 



THE SAME INDIANS 
WHO SNEAKED UP 
t*-, ON OUR CAMP 

BEFORE i y 



/l'VE REACHED 
THE TOP J NOW 
I'LL BE ABLE TO 
SEE WHAT r 
HEARD ON THE 
OTHER SIDE OF 
v the pass l , 



\\ l On A FEW MINUTES- 



IF WE HAD GONE THROUGH THAT NARROW PASS, 
.WE WOULD'VE BEEN MASSACRED.' IT'S A LUCKY 

v ~ — ; THINS X DISCOVERED IT 

. r . r==n^ IN TIME.' ,n -fY\ 



GOSH, X TAKE 
^\ 8 ACK EVERY- 
•AND THEY CERTAINLY OUTNUMBER. jTHING X SAlO 
3i OUR ONLY CHANCE IS TO TAKE ,VBOUT YORE 

■ -t THEM BY SURPRISE// IMAGINING . 

N~_ — . r — L ^THINfiS. BOYD.' 



THATS UNlMPORTANT)THAR ISN'T 
NOW.' WHAT WE <ONE OF US 
HAVE TO DO IS GET \WHO WOULON'T 
THOSE INDIANS BE- \FOLLOW YUH 
FORE THEY GET US/ ANYWHAR , 
ARE YOU MEN WlLUNG/BOYD.' r — < 

TO FOLLOW ME = r — ^7 ''he's 

'wrcr* i-4 R,SWT •' YUH 
v\ v- V-' CAW COUNT 

\ ) \ 7KONUS/ > 



I CAIN'T COUNT THE NUMBER OF 
'"—v TIMES YUH SAVEO OUR. J«j| 



THEY'LL BE LOOKING FOR US TO 
GO THROUGH THE PASS .'I DON'T 
THINK THEVLL BE EXPECTING US- 

to take 

THE LONG /^%, /5 
WAY / \S,?K 



IF MY PLAN ” 
DOESN'T WORK, 
NONE OF US 
WILL DO ANY 
. MORE COUNTvj 

sri ins i A 
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(GM.P'JlT'S 



whut'& thet ? 

IT SOUNDS LIKE 
SOMEONE RiDlN© UP.' IT MUST. 
BE THE FIRST OF 

THE INJUNS 

[ RIDIN© UP fBLJNSH 
AFTER THE , 

MASSACRE J 



MEANWHILE ■ 



THE INDIAN CAMP MUST) 
BE RISHT UP AHEAD 
THAT'S WHERE THEY CAME 
FROM WHEN THEY MADE 
THEIR FIRST ATTACK y-^j 



0IU BOYD.' 



HE'S ON TUH MY SAME; 



WHEW— THAT WAS 
3 CLOSE l . ^ 



LIKE EVERY COWARD. HE'S 
STARTING. TO RUN i X 
WON'T BE NEEDING THIS 
GUN ANY MORE 



OUCH— 

MY HAND. 
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YUPj 



GRAVITY SITUATION 



THE. APPLE 
PALLING DIDN'T 
HAVE ANYTHING 
TUH D O INITH 
YO'RE SITTING 
THARI IT PELL 
ON ACCOUNT OP 
THE LAIN OF 
GRAVITY' 



(GROANS NO IN 
INHY DID THIS 
APPLE HAVE 
TUH FALL 
DOlNN TEST 
INHEN X IAIUZ 
SITTING HERE 



HUH? T SHORE l 
THE YUH'VE HEARD 
LAIN OF '0QUT THE LAIN 
GRAVITY OF GRAVITY, 
•p /HAVEN'T YUH? 
• /THAT'S WHY 
I X FOLKS STAY 
X/\ ON EARTH.' 



INHA-. 

OUCH/ 



HOW DID POLKS STAY 
ON EARTH BEFORE 
THE LAIN VNUZ PASSED?, 



/ ER,ER, SHORE X 
KNOIA1 'BOUT THE, 
LAIN OF GRAVITY.' 
ER, ER, BUT THAR'S 
ONE THING I DON'T 

UNDERSTAND.' , 



INHAT'S 

THAT? 
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THE BLACK BANDANA 

By R. R. Symes 



T *HREE men rode by. They were astride 
fancily tooled Mexican leather saddles 
with silver decorations. Their boots and all 
their apparel appeared new and shiny. Their 
mounts were sleek, well-fed, and obvibusly 
expensive. 

Beaver Jones eyed them, then looked down 
at his own patched, faded levis, his cactus 
scraped boots. “Look at them and them look 
at me. Know what the difference is?” 

Beaver’s companion said, “Huh?” 

“I’m an honest man, that’s the difference!” 
Beaver spat savagely into the dust. “Those 
hombres can spend more greenbacks in a day 
then I make in a whole month. You know 
who they are? They’re members of the Black 
Bandana’s qutfit, that’s who. The Black Bant 
dana takes care of his boys. They’re all rich!” 
“Yup! And they’ll all wind up dancing at 
the end of a rope,” asserted Monty Montana. 

“Mebbe so, mebbe no,” growled Beaver. 
“Leastwise their necks haven’t felt anything 
but silk so far. And they're not likely to 
starve to death. By jupiter, for two nuggets 
of fools' gold. I’d go and join up with the 
Black Bandana!" 

“You wouldn’t!" exclaimed Monty Montana, 
alarmed. 

“Yes I would, and I’ve got a dang good 
notion to,” declared Beaver. “What’s the use 
of being honest if the owlhoots get all the 
gravy? I’m tired of being poor!” 

Monty was a mite worried. He knew his 
buddy, Beaver Jones, was a basically honest 
fellow. But he knew, too, that sometimes the 
very best cow waddies were tempted to turn 
from the path of righteous and get their cash 
the easy way. 

“I’ve got to figger out some way to keep 
him from doing anything foolish,” mused 
Monty to himself. “He sounds plumb discour- 
aged and that’s not good at all!” 



The Black Bandana was an outlaw who had 
had quite a streak of success. After a small 
start he had built up a large band of renegades 
who might swoop down on a town, train or 
stagecoach without warning, guns blazing and 
death to anyone who tried to interfere. Some 
members of his outfit were known, or at least, 
strongly suspected, like the three who had 
ridden past Beaver and Monty. But nothing 
could be proved against them, and in their 
rich appearance, they seemed to make good 
advertisements for the lawless life. 

As for the leader himself, it was rumored 
that no one, not even his most trusted lieu- 
tenants, had ever seen his facfe. He was ever 
concealed behind a black bandana, with only 
slits for eyeholes. He was a man of mystery, 
and the very name “Black Bandana” brought 
a chill to many a heart. 

OONTIME came, and Monty met his pal 
for lunch in the Longhorn Cafe. As they 
cut into their thick steaks, Monty said, “Still 
feel like you did about joining up with the 
Black Bandana?” 

“Just let me get a glimpse at that owlhoot, 
and you’ll see how I feel!” blustered Beaver. 

“Well, I don’t know how much truth there 
is to it," drawled Monty, “but there’s a couple 
of tenderfeet in town claiming they saw a man 
wearing a black hanky about a mile east of 
Red Blood Gulch. ’Course, they were so plumb 
scared, they high-tailed into town without 
bothering to get the fellers calling card. Could 
be they only saw a shadow on a rock or some- 
thing like that.” 

Beaver Jones’ eyes lit up with excitement. 

“I bet it was the Black Bandana!” he cried. 
“He’s probably lurking out there, rounding up 
recruits! He's probably going to get up an 
army and rob the U. S. Mint. And then the 
hombres that are with him will be richer than 
ever!” 
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“Mebbe,” said Monty. 

“Well, I aim to go out and palaver with 
that hombre !” asserted Beaver. “Are you with 
me?” 

“Nope," said Monty. “I try to avoid pole- 
cats when I can.” 

“Well, I’m on my way!” asserted Beaver. 
He left his half-eaten steak and rushed out' 
the front door. 

Monty took two more bites, then hastily 
exited via the back door. 

B EAVER spurred his paint to a rise not 
far from Red Blood Gulch. He rose in 
his stirrups and shaded his eyes to look this 
way and that way over the wasteland. He 
nearly popped out of his saddle when a muffled 
voice said. "Looking for something? Or some- 
body?" 

Beaver whirled and faced a horseman whose 
face was entirely hidden by an ebony kerchief. 
"The Black Bandana!" cried Beaver. 

“Not Santa Claus, anyway," came back a 
chuckle, muffled by the cloth ‘over the mouth. 

“You’re the hombre I'm looking for,” said 
Beaver, after catching his breath. "How’s for 
joining up with you?” 

"Well, you might do." Through the eye-slits 
the masked man seemed to be sizing up Beaver. 
“How fast can you draw?” 

“Faster than anybody in the territory, ex- 
cept maybe Monty Montana,” declared Beaver. 
“Show me!" 

Beaver's hand flashed toward his holster. 
But before it was halfway there, he found 
himself face to face with a Colt. 

A chuckle came from behind the black ban- 
dana. “Right fast, I’d say, only not as fast 
as me. I wouldn’t want to be tied up with 
anybody that could outdraw me!" 

The masked man holstered his Colt, much 
to Beaver’s relief. "Reckon I could use you.” 
“Will you take me to your hide-out?” asked 
Beaver. 

"Come along," was the response. 

They rode side by side in silence for a short 
space. Then Beaver heard, “Got any money on 
you?” 

“Most of my month’s pay,” responded 
Beaver. “It’s not much. That’s why I hanker 



to joia up with you.” 

“It’ll do, And your horse. It looks like a 
pretty good' horse. Should be worth something. 
And your gun ...” 

Beaver whirled to find himself once again 
facing the Colt. 

“Get off!" was the muffled order! 

Footsore, weary, disgusted and angry, 
Beaver hobbled into town. He was virtually 
barefooted for the rough terrain had worn 
through his sox. Miles ago he had taken off 
the high-heeled cow-puncher boots, finding 
that they were the least practical thing ever 
invented for hiking. 

The first man he saw was Monty, lolling 
under the feed store awning, whittling. Monty 
raised his eyebrows, questioningly. 

“Yeh. I found him," growled Beaver, as if 
a question had been asked. "I found the Black 
Bandana. But he double-crossed me. That side- 
winder stole my horse, my gun and my month’s 
pay! You can't even trust a robber, these 
days!” 

Sparks, the telegrapher, looked at Beaver 
with amazement. "You found the Black Ban- 
dana, you say?" 

"Yes," asserted Beaver. “But he got the 
drop on me.” 

“You must bfe mistaken," said Sparks. “I just 
got word that the Black Bandana and .his 
men were all arrested holding up a stage- 
coach about SO miles south of here. He's in 
jail. He's been in jail all day.” 

■ • EAVER gave Monty a searching look. 

Monty looked back, then chuckled. He 
took a black bandana from his pocket, slipped 
it over his face, then said, in muffled voice, 
“Here's your purse and gun, pal. And you'll 
find your horse in the stable. I just couldn’t 
sit by and let you turn to a life of crime.” 

“Life of crime?” wailed Beaver. "I was aim- 
ing to get rich by collecting the reward on 
Black Bandana. I was going to join his gang, 
find the hide-out, then turn him over to the 
law. I never did intend to join up with him!” 
THE END 
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HOWDY, BRAINY BUSTER.' 
WHAR ARE yUH COMING 
— 7 FROM ? — < 



FROM TOWN.' 
GOSH, IT’S 
ALMOST 
UNBELIEVABLE. 



HUH?WHAT’S } 
almost 
UNBELIEVABLE? 



.SHE’S ’BOUT SIX 
I FEET EIGHT 
INCHES TALL 'J 



THE SIZE OF THE GAL 
\ WORKING IN THE s 
l CANDY STORE' J 



WHAT’S SO ^ 
UNBELIEVABLE 
’BOUT HER 
SIZE ? /-"H 



WHAT.' \yuP.' HER WAIST Y 
SIX FEET) MEASURES FORTy- 
EIOHT < TWO INCHES AND SHE 
INCHES fesa WEARS A SIZE 
TALL .' TWELVE SHOE.' 



AND WHAT 
DO yUH OPINE 
SHE WEIGHS? 



WAL, A TREMENDOUS SAL 
LIKE THAT MUST WEIGH ’BOUT 
TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY A 
POUNDS.', — 



NAW -SHE WEIGHS CANDY / 

• ^ HA, HA.' > 



I RECKON 
SHE WEIGHS 
’BOUT THREE 
HUNDRED 
R POUNDS' 
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WHAT ARE yiJH DOING, 
WINDY WHOPPER? j-' 



f P O VUH MEAN YUH A 
CAN SEE ALL THE WAvJ 
TUH HOLLYWOOD 
THROUGH THAT 
PANGFANGLED 



f NOT HOLLYWOOD \ 
STARS, STUPID/ I'M \ 
STUDYING THE STARS \ 
^IN THE SKY ANP THIS 
IS NO PANG ' 
FANGLECD 

25 T^A (lJiCONTRAP- 1 
T<A \ JWl TlON/IT'S 
ip iS jjW a^-H A TELESCOPE] 
SB ill 6 % DON'T YUH 
l y-U KNOW 
!••>=* 9THI ANYTHING 
3r ABOUT 

9 ASTRONOMY. 



i no! no! astronomy 

/ HAS TUH 'PO WITH THE 
I HEAVENLY BODIES, SUCH 
AS THE SUN. PER INSTANCE, 
s PO YUH KNOW THAT THE 
1 SUN IS SO FARAWAY, 

\ IT WOULD TAKE TWO 
THOUSAND YEARS 
19 JfeH PER A LETTER 
1 iCjK “TUH REACH y 
/X>^^TtTHAR? a 



I'M AFEAREP > 
I'VE NEVER MET 
THE HOMBRE/y 



f IF THAT'S THE CASE, W WHAT ARE YUH *S 
THEY OUGHT TUH CALL) TALKING ABOUT-- 
MV UNCLE “SUN',' V {?J 2E LJMC ^§ / 

• TOO/ "SUN’?jj*r-^ 



IF IT TAKES THAT V I'M NOT SENDING ANYTHING 
LONG, WHY DON’T J TUH THE SUN. I'M ONLY 
YUH SEND IT AIRyf GIVING YUH AN EXAMPLE.' 
MAILT WHY, THE SUN'S 

HOT nothing 

rB CAN GET « 

jfi near it.'J 
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WALjHE'S ALWAYS 
SETTING STUFF 
THAT'S TOO HOT 
TO HANPLF/ ■ 



\l X CAW SEE YUH KMOW * - 

ABSOLUTELY NOTHING ABOUT 
/ THE SUM! DID VUH KNOW THAT 
EVEN THOUGH THE SUN IS OFF A 
DISTANCE OF NINETY-THREE j—' 
MILLION MILES, IT GIVES 
s> US ALL OUR LIGHT.'— 



/ THAT'S A DIFFERENT 

{ KIND OF light; 

] THE LIGHT OF THE 
J SUN TRAVELS 
TOWARD EARTH AT 
06 THOUSAND MILES 
V. A SECOND OR , 

N '» ^ in OTHER. 

A WORDS, AT 
fR r A GREAT 

8B& velocity/ 



* IT MAY GIVE US ) , 
ALL OUR LIGHT, N 
BUT THE ELECTRIC.' 
COMPANY CHARGES, 
US FER ITV ws Ef 



' X DO, TOO.’ 
IT'S A BICYCLE 
WITH THREE , 
v WHEELS/^/ 



r YUH USED TUH WHAT? 
WHY, YUH DON'T EVEN 
KNOW WHAT VELOCITY. 
K 7 ISI 



HA , HA! NOW YORE 
PUTTING TORE J 
FOOT IN IT/ , 



I USED TUH 

ride on a 

yVELOC IT VJA 



’THAT'S A 1 



NO.' THAT'S 
HORSEBACK 
WHEN YUH 4 
PUT YORE I 
FOOT IN M 

in nr/ rya 



) NEVER MIND ■ 
/ THAT/ PIP YUH 
. KNOW THAT 
THE SUN GIVES 
US LIFEf-- 



DOES ANYBODY 
LIVE ON THE I 
n SUNfjFS'SI 



WHEN YUH LOOK] 
THROUGH THE < 
TELESCOPE, \ 
EVERYTHING UP J 
s. THAR LOOKS A 
IS-t BARE ]r^ 



I Cy/ what? 

L / a 

J JUDGE 
S' TO I GAN 00 
uy THE 
SAME, 

V TH,MO > 



DIFFERENT 
l KIND OF 
LIFE! THE 
LIFE I'M 
I TALKING 
ABOUT 
LETS US 
. LIVE' ^ 



BILL BOYD WESTERN 




NO! NO! 
ON A 
CLEAR 
CAY ALL 
YUH CAN 
SEE IS 
GAS ANP 
HOT AIR 



YUH PON'T SAVVY/ 
THE EARTH KEEPS 
TURNING AROUND 
THE SUN, ANP THE , 
RESULT IS THAT ^ 
' 7 WHEN IT'S A 
PAYTIME HYAR, 
VTkl ITS NIGHT IN 
gjr \ AUSTRALIA Ij 



~ OH, THEN * 
THEY HAVE 
POLITICIANS 
UP THAR, / 

v too/ y 



YUH MEAN 
THEY'VE 
GOT A 
NUPiST 
COLONS? / 



IN THAT CASE I'LL HAVE TUH TALK VERA 
QUIETLY IN THE ’ 

MORNINGS FROM . 

NOW on; 



NOW YO'RE ■ 
JUST TALKING 
PLUMB LOCO' 



WAL', I HAVE A BROTHER 
IN AUSTRALIA, ANP IF ITS 
DAYTIME HYAR WHEN ITS / 
NIGHT THAR, 1 PON'T 
WANT TUH WAKE ^ 

HIM UP.' r J 



WHAT 1 

FER^, 



WAL, WITH THE DIFFERENCE IN TIME, WE ** 
COULP USE OWE PAIR OF PAJAMAS BETWEEN 
> THE TWO OF US.' jn, 



WOULDN'T IT BE SWELL 
IF I COULP SEND MUH 
BROTHER CLOTHING 
__ BY WIRELESS /’ . — ' 



f WHAT ' 
WOULD 
BE SO 
GREAT 
i ABOUT 
k THAT ? , 



GIVE UP.' 

YO’RE THE DUMBEST] 
COYOTE THAT <4l 
.I’VE EVER 
§"~T MET] 



THAT'S EASY/ 
SHOOT HIM IN 
1 JUNE'. 



IF YORE SO SMART 
TELL ME HOvy I CAN 
PREVENT MUH POO > 
FROM SUFFERING / 
FROM THE HEAT y 
in july' j — 



^ WHAT'S THE \( OH, PON'T WORRY.' I 
MATTER? DON'T M MAY GET TUH LIKE YUH Z -'> 
YUH LIKE POGSV AFTER I KNOW YUH BETTER! 
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I MEAN REAL 
- DOGS.' jm jg 



IS THAT 
HEALTHY?, 



' OF COURSE X 1 
LIKE POOS.' WHY 
X OWN ONE 
AND I LET HIM 
i SLEEP WITH P 
k ME EVERY / 
NIGHT J J 



TUH IT BY THIS 
- — TIME. 



I'D 
WASH 
. IT' 



WAL, YUH'P Y OF COURSE X Y WO ' WHAT 
BETTER NOT! I SEE IT/ AND \ WOULD YUH 
SEE THIS / DO YUH KNOW L PO? 

, FIST? WHAT TP DO IF / y 

V I HAD A FIST / / 

Y \ LIKE THAT?/ / 



X SHOULD 
SAY MOT/, 



SAY, ARE N 
YUH TRYING 
TUH KIP ME? 



-'MAYBE ^ 
VUH’LL HAVE MORE' 
RESPECT FER THEM 
_ IF YUH SEE THEM 
T AT THIS CLOSE, 
PA NOE.' 7 



YO'RE OUST SORE BECAUSE. 
YUH COULDN'T TEACH ME J 
ANYTHING ABOUT THE 
KgmL STARS/ 



X COULDN'T TEACH 
YUH ANYTHING 
ABOUT THEM, BUT- 



